recruit should have a public school education, and tne man
without this advantage who found himself in a company of
others from the public schools in pre-war England usually felt
like one of Bateman's subjects, the Guardsman who dropped
his rifle on parade, or something of that sort. The cult of the
public school fetish was at its height and I had absorbed a real
veneration for this superior class from reading this sort of state-
ment: The British private soldier willfollow a public school man .
into hell but not a ranker wallah.9

Later, in the war, I remember an officer of foreign
extraction, who had acquired an English name at its outbreak,
who was wont to expatiate on the merits of a public school up-
bringing with tears in his eyes. I do not think he liked me
much, and thought he indicated the reason when one winter's
day, while we were digging reserve trenches in France, he
asked me pointedly before the others what school I had been to.
And another time, when we were in billets in a bleak Flanders
village, he called me aside and strongly reproved me for going
about with a drummer. The bandsmen were hired men and
proletarians.

However, my fellow Artists were good enough to me, and
thankfully I went shooting and marching with them on
Saturdays. Archduke Franz Ferdinand had been murdered at
Serajevo and the summer was full of rumours of war. So the
Artists were all agog when, on the first Saturday in August,
they and all England's volunteer soldiers set out for their yearly
fortnight's training in camp. I was nineteen and I hoped against
hope that war would come as we detrained at Salisbury Plain.
I had nothing against Germany. I had only known four
Germans in my life. They lived at a boarding-house near my
home in Brondesbury and on summer evenings in 1913 and
1914 they used to stand at the garden gate and talk with me
and my friends of the war that was coming, of the way that
Germany was going to pulverize England, of the secret things
that Germany had in store for that great day. We neither took
this talk seriously nor amiss nor gave it a second thought.
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